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Summary: Karma Akabane is considered to be a lazy, sarcastic boy, but 
has taken interest in a little blue haired boy. Will Nagisa Shiota be 
able to return the feelings? and will the people around them support 
there choices? 


1. Chapter 1: Karma and Nagisa 

Nagisa heard the familiar sound of his phone alarm going off, he 
fumbled around until he got a hold of it, he pressed the snooze 
button and rolled over pulling the covers closer to him to keep warm. 
The phone went off again accept it was Ritsu. "Ritsu? What are you 
doing...?" Nagisa asked sleepily. "If you wish to be at school on 
time, then you have to get up in exactly- twelve seconds." She 
stated, Nagisa sighed at her, knowing how accurate she was and that 
koro sensai would flip if he was tardy again he forced himself up and 
headed to the bathroom. He glared at his morning bedhead and began 
brushing his long hair, he tied it in his usual twin tails and began 
brushing his teeth. Nagisa heard the door to the house close as his 
mother left for work. He sighed in relief and continued getting ready 
for the day ahead. 

Nagisa had started his long journey up the mountain which led to E 
class, when he felt his phone vibrate in his pocket. "Morning Nagisa! 
You are exactly - 4 minutes late." Nagisa just looked at screen, 

Ritsu was right, class should've started. He starts running, luckily 
the parkor skills they had picked up from karasumas class came useful 
for the challenging trek up to their assassination classroom. He had 
made it to the top, breathless and tired, he decided to take a moment 
to compose himself before he went inside. "What's the hurry, 
Nagisa-kun?" Nagisa looked up to see the red head known as Karma 
Akabane. "Aren't you supposed to be in class?" Karma just laughed 
running his fingers through his hair. "I'm skipping, the octopus 
plans to teach etiquette today. Says it'll help us mature as people 
or something, really just a ploy for his match-making schemes." 

Nagisa just sighs and waves to Karma as runs into the 



building . 


Nagisa opens the door to the classroom everyone looks over and he 
shifts awkwardly on his feet "You're late Nagisa-kun, please dont let 
it happen again." Nagisa nods and heads to his seat while koro sensai 
continues yapping about how great etiquette will be and how 
beneficial it is to society. "Hey Nagisa, where's Karma?" Nakamura 
hissed to him, Nagisa laughed awkwardly "He's skipping again, says 
it's a waste of time really." Nakamura pouted. "Nakamura, Nagisa. 
Since your confident to speak in my class, perhaps you'd like to 
demonstrate?" Nagisa blushed a little earning a lot of oohs and ahs 
from the class. "Come on, you aren't afraid of me are ya?" Nakamura 
cooned. "0-of course not!" He stuttered and got up, dragged Nakamura 
to the front and waited for koro sensai ' s instructions. 

Karma had gotten bored of walking around and had decided to go to 
class, he opened the door to mock koro sensai but just looked 
horrified. At the front of the classroom was Nagisa and Nakamura 
dancing, hand in hand. Koro sensai ' s face was pink scribbling notes 
onto a notepad and looked pleased with the two. Karma strode to them 
and pulled Nagisas wrist, forcing him back his head hitting Karmas 
chest. "Ouch... Karma-kun?" Nagisa looked up at his face, he was 
glaring at Nakamura. "What? Are you jelous of Nagisa-kun Karma?" 
Nakamura chirped. Karma tensed up and koro sensai stood between them. 
"What seems to be the problem? I asked the two to demonstrate a 
simple four step dance, have a problem Karma-kun?" Karma glared at 
the teacher and let Nagisa go, he put his hands into his pockets and 
walked to his seat, all eyes on him. He slumped into his chair and 
waved his hand at the teacher to continue. Koro sensai speedily wrote 
boy girl pairs on the black board "Everyone get into your pairs, I 
need a word with mister Akabane . " He sped out the class while Karma 
just grunted got up and walked out. "What'd you want teach?" Koro 
sensai, despite his plastered on smile looked serious. "Is everything 
alright? Do you have a problem with Naigsa or Nakamura?" Karma looked 
away, he wasn't quite sure why he did that. Something just snapped 
and he didn't want the two together. "No I don't have a problem, just 
wanted to get a reaction." Karma stuck his tounge out and headed back 
to class, koro sensai staring after him. "U-um. . . Karma-kun, we're 
supposed to be partners..." Karma looked down to see the small dark 
haired girl, Manami Okuda . "Okay" He said bluntly, Okuda tried not to 
let it get to her, after all she liked Karma. Koro sensai was back to 
the front of the class. "Right class, now please do the same dance as 
Nakamura and Nagisa." This earned a lot of unhappy faces and groans. 
Koro sensai looks hurt and tries to defend that he made a good list. 
"You should've let us decide! I don't wanna dance with Okajima!" 

Okano yelled. "Yeah! Like I'd like to dance with a womaniser." Added 
Kataoka, earning a glare from Maehara. "Yeah, no offence or anything, 
but it's a bad list koro sensai" said Kurahashi . "I'm sorry class! I 
thought it was good, since you don't respect my pairings why don't 
you pick your own!" The class cheered, most of the girls gawked and 
Karma, some plucking up the courage to ask him, since he was rated as 
the hottest guy in there class, dispite being a complete phsyco. He 
just walked right past them all and put his hand on Nagisas head. "Yo 
Nagisa, wanna be partners?" The whole class was silent, just staring 
at the two. A small, pink blush was apparent on the blue haired boys 
face. "Urn, sure..." He said, not sure if it was a joke. Some of the 
girls pouted as they wanted to dance with Karma being the hottest guy 
in the class. Eventually everyone was sorted and awaiting 
instructions from there teacher. "Now children, you want to move in 
time to the music, a simple four step dance. Don't get discouraged if 



you don't get it right away, you'll soon get it." Nagisa looked at 
Karma, Karma looked back. "So, we should... Urn..." Karma took nagisas 
hands and placed one on his shoulder, and held the other. Nagisas 
face went red "HEY! WHY AM I THE GIRL?!" Karma laughed. "What, do you 
wanna lead?" Nagisa glared "n-no..." Karma smirked, sometimes Nagisa 
could just be so cute. Once the music started the boys took a step 
forward and then back. Karma moved with confidence, he clearly knew 
what he was doing. Nagisa was a little unsure, he kept looking at his 
feet to make sure he didn't step on redheads feet. Soon enough, the 
boys danced together, in time to the music, they're feet in perfect 
sync with eachother. As the song progressed Nagisa felt more relaxed, 
he slowly looked up and allowed a small smile to form on his lips. 

The music was coming to a stop. Karma acknowledging that the whole 
class was watching, spun Nagisa around and tripped him, but he garped 
his hand to stop him falling completely making it look like they did 
a dip. The class clapped and cheered, Nakamura taking a photo. "Hey! 
Delete that!" Yelled Nagisa. "Aww, why? You guys look adorable!" 
Nagisa just sighed and turned to koro sensai. "Well done you two, 
simply outstanding." Nagisa blushed even more. Karma smirked. "All in 
a day's work teach." "Man, you guys would be great at the dance, 
shame E class can't go." Isogai said, the class exchanging some sad 
smiles. "School dance?" Koro sensai asked. "Every year the school has 
a dance, it's only permitted for D class and up. I guess it's more 
motivation to stay out of E class." Replied Kataoka. "I see... And if 
E class would be allowed to attend, then would you?" The class 
exchanged excited looks at the thought of going. "All those hot girls 
dancing, who wouldn't wanna see that!?" Said Okajima, Maehara laughed 
and high-fived him, everyone just sighing at the perverted and player 
like ways. "It seems like a waste of time to me, honestly dancing 
around 's stupid" Added Terasaka. "Eunny coming from a stupid person" 
Karma retorted. "Then it's settled. E class will be joining back at 
the campus for the school dance!" Sang koro sensai. "But sir, 
nothings been organised. And I doubt they would want us on the main 
campus." Isogai adressed. "I'll speak with the principle, but for now 
keep practicing that dancing." Koro sensai disappeared at mach 20 
leaving the class unattended. "Wow, a school dance. Seems exciting, 
don't ya think?" Put in Kayano . "Yeah, could be a lot of fun." 

Kanzaki smiled. 


2 . Chapter 2 

The bell hand rang, 5th period. It was Mr Karasumas gym class; 
everyone was making their way out into the courtyard. It was a crisp 
autumn afternoon, while there was sunshine it was starting to get 
cold, Nagisa gritted his teeth as a forceful breeze swept by making 
him shiver. Once everyone was assembled and listening to Karasuma, he 
began to explain the exercise. "Today, I want you to assassinate each 
other. It'll help improve your ground work, tactical planning and 
team building. I need you to split into two even sides; you have five 
minutes to decide a team captain and a strategy. No one's leaving 
till one team is completely taken down." He turns back to talk to 
koro sensei, leaving people to bicker as they sort themselves out. 
"Hey Nagisa! Wanna join us? We could use someone with your skill" 
Nagisa turned back to see Isogai standing with his team, it consisted 
of mostly boys, Nakamura and Hayami being the acceptation. "Sure, why 
not" He walked over to join them, listening to their plan. 

"Okay, so Maehara and Nakamura are positioned further down. Nagisa, 
you can guard the pool, right?" Isogai looked at him, Nagisa 



reassured him with a smile. "No problem, am I on my own?" Maehara 
nodded. "Sorry dude, but we need some extra hands defending around 
the campus, no hard feelings?" Nagisa gave him a thumbs up; honestly 
he didn't want to try making small talk so he was happy to be alone. 
Karasuma came back to assess the teams "You won't be using the BBs or 
knives, you will have paint balls. Should work in your guns, just so 
we can keep track of whose hit." He handed the teams a bucket of 
paint balls, Nagisas team yellow, the opposing team green. Karasuma 
raised his hand "Ready, GO!" The class frantically ran to put their 
plans into motion. Nagisa went the long way to avoid the mob already 
firing. He laughed a little hearing Terasaka yell at Karma. "DAMN IT 
KARMA, WE'RE SUPPOSED TO BE ON THE SAME TEAM!" The noises of gun fire 
became a faint clicking in the distance; Nagisa had reached the river 
and followed it down to the swimming pool. "Maybe I should hide in 
the trees... less likely to be spotted." "Too late, spotted" Nagisa 
turned, aimed and fired. He didn't wait to see who it was; he just 
hoped he got them. "How rude Nagisa-kun, I came to say hello." Nagisa 
gulped realising who it was. "K-Karma" He felt stiff, this was the 
last person he wanted to bump into. Seeing his paint ball had 
completely missed, he dodged and it hit a tree. "I won't shoot if you 
won't." Nagisa felt himself lowering the gun, but stopped and aimed 
again. "How do I know it's not a trick?" Karma smirked and tossed the 
gun on the ground, Nagisa lowered his. "So, what are you doing over 
here?" Karma questioned, Nagisa sighed. "I'm supposed to be taking 
anyone out in this area, what are you doing?" He laughed, a sinister 
blood curling laugh. "Some of us are hiding, the rest are in for a 
free for all." Nagisa got a mental image of his classmates limp 
bodies piled up, Karmas foot on top of them all defeated by Karma 
Akabane . "Pretty good strategy I guess." Nagisa smiled at him. Karma 
walked closer to him, Nagisa panicked about what he was doing, walked 
back hitting his back into a tree. "You know, you don't have to be 
scared of me." Cooned Karma making his face level to Nagisa, giving 
him no means of escape. Nagisa scowled feeling like he was making fun 
of him. "I'm not scared of you!" Karma leaned closer, the smaller boy 
feeling the heat of his breath on him making him blush and look away 
from embarrassment. "You're so cute, you know that?" Nagisa was about 
to defend himself saying he wasn't cute, but his lips were captured 
by the red head. He couldn't believe what was happening, but he 
sorta... liked it... it felt warm, and addictive. Before the kiss 
furthered Karma pulled back, looking at the smaller boys blushing 
face. He smirked in satisfaction and turned to walk away. "Oh 
Nagisa?" The boy looked at him uneasily. "Y-yeah?" A click and a 
splat was all he heard. Nagisa looked down to see a Green splat 
directly where his heart was. Karma shot him. Karma had pulled out a 
gun from his back and shot him. Nagisa screeched at Karma. "WHAT THE 
HECK KARMA! EIRST YOU COME OVER AND KISS ME, THEN YOU SHOOT ME!" The 
red laughed, waving at him while he walked. "Guess you're dead! I win 
Nagisa-kun!" Nagisa grunted and made his way back to E class. 

"Yo Nagisa! You're out too?" Nagisa traced the voice to Nakamura, 
almost all there team was out. "What happened?! How is so many of us 
out?" Nakamura laughed awkwardly. "Phsyco Karma got us, he came out 
of nowhere and started shooting. It was pretty impressive; just wish 
he was on our team." Nagisa blushed at the mention of Karma, but 
nodded. "Ah, I see..." He sat down with everyone else. "How'd you get 
out Nagisa?" Maehara asked, he had a look of defeat on his face. 

Looks like Karma got him too. Nagisas face went red and stuttered. 
"W-Well, I was hiding a- and he came out, shot me here. Nothing weird 
right?" Nakamura and Maehara exchanged looks but left it 
alone . 



"Impressive skills displayed by everyone. Karma was on a killing 
spree though. Green team won." Karasuma announced to the class once 
everyone was back. The red head looked a little to smug, he'd done 
really well. All eyes turned to koro sensei as he approached the 
teenagers. "Well done everyone, I trust it was a fun and educational 
experience. Karasuma and I had a little chat, thought it would be a 
good idea to use a wager. The idea was that the winning team had one 
demand for the losing team. We'll discuss the details tomorrow, 
you're all excused." Every headed back into the class to gather there 
things and head home. "Hey Nagisa, you busy?" The blue haired boy 
turned back to see Kayano . "Hey Kayano, not right now no. Why?" She 
had a blush on her face, she tried to play off that she wasn't 
embarrassed but it wasn't convincing. "Never mind, we'll talk 
tomorrow." She ran out the class to catch up with Okuda and Kanzaki. 
Nagisa starred after her, he shrugged and grabbed his things and 
headed off back home 


End 
f ile . 



